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xcv
Inly worship. Nine-point-circled Heaven!
Air veers widely. Experiential moves.
Sepals four, six, eight, ten, twelve loves
And twain mid-brow lilting to chiliad's Ken.
The firmament is fallen on the fen.
What locations, progressions in the nows
And thens from moola to haalaasyaa! Hows-
l-know-not trouble and tremor this denizen.
I belong to this pure mudless mud!
Uncaused, uncausing, pauseless universe
In action, energy well affected.
l-He feel shrinking inward into stirs
Kalatti to Tillai to Aaroor Thud.
Wheel-Mud-Clay-Pot-Kiln-flame-scud-play-sky-verse.
XCVI
O! How I wonder what you are! Mid-brow A nubile circle of commandment, Brow-beaten, I stand to meet in the rent Of sky on this tank waterful, of show; Synchrony. Sui luminis! Moon-Sun know. Sun-unlit, star unlit, Ever effulgent. No eyes can see, no scopes, no instrument Can cross-Wire this circlet, this Occult 0. This-Thou, See! Parasiva inundates. Kaasi! Brows ARch. Waves on either or Side! Crores of birth-birth aeons, gate-way gates, Hinged, open'd; peripety fore-tried My meek pair of eyes. Tune me, My long crates Of sound surging from the ant-hill side.th timid guilts brood! wisdom's catch In a moony trope of thought Mathura to host.                                     Ets and sacred scripture As one l-know-not-field, a great hiccup Of analytical thought, its stricture In an envelop in unconvey'd step Towards yours, a draperied picture! destiny, yuga and its mime.
